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his hands and the other on his head, was enabled to reach the top of the opening, through which he crawled and disappeared. Then Matho felt strike his shoulders the knotted rope that Spendius had wound about his body before entering the cisterns. Clutching it with both hands, he drew himself up until he attained the opening, through which he crawled, and on the other side found himself beside Spendius, in a large hall full of shadow.
An attempt like this was most extraordinary. The inadequacy of the means to prevent it showed that it was deemed impossible. The inspired terrors, more than the walls, defend such sanctuaries. Matho at every step expected to meet his death.
A light twinkled in the extremity of the darkness ; they drew nearer. It was a lamp burning in a shell placed on the pedestal of a statue wearing the cap of the Cabiri. Diamond discs studded her long blue robe, and chains, passing under the pavement stones, attached her heels to the ground. At the sight of this idol Matho suppressed a scream, stammering, " Ah ! behold her! behold her!" . . . Spendius took up the lamp, moving it about to better light himself.
" How impious you are!" murmured Matho ; and yet he followed him.
They entered an apartment containing nothing except a black painting representing another woman. Her legs reached to the top of one of the walls; her body occupied the entire ceiling ; from her navel hung suspended by a thread an enormous egg, and the remainder of her body, her head downward, descended the other wall to the level of the pavement, where her finger-ends touched.
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